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Of the late Ignoble and Diſbonourable 
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Sirwerity Keprofontative for the Borough of Nay. 
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43 7 7 16 7 e ir, e, 7 „At Tr if 770 Jobe his Country ? If any, Speak 7 For 
"irs have 1 2 edel. 
SHKESPEAR'S Jul. Cæſ. 


F Ali. notwil. : Realer's Time with a long Narrative ot this unworth 
1 G.nieman's PRτ . on, he hang himſelf zwen a very conciſe Account of 
VM. Genealogy e „ cn eee, Befides | am perſwaded, that this 
Mov Nang aive vill ll mto he hands ft de but what are. in ſome Meaſure, 
acquainted with the pb Glgry e ucanon'd it. Let it ſuffice ther, That he, in 


the Year 1752, declared himſelf at ar dete for the Borough atoreſaid, in Oppo- 
ſition to that worthy Gentleman R—r H-, of N -rr--26- ter, Ela: and O Shame 
to think) carried the Election! But fee the ill Reward ! He hecomes a ſervile 
Tool, and ſells his Vice, and thereby endeavours to fell his © ountry} for 2 Bribe. 
For which unparalcil'd Villuny, the loyal inhabitants of Doumei dragg'd 
his Effigie in Triumph to their public Place of Execution; where after conſeſſing 
his Baſeneſs, in a moſt p<.aitent Manner, he was Hang' d. Hearled, and Quarter'd, 
and afterwards the whole un united Fabrick blow'n to the Air; the Spectators 


Judging him unworthy ot a Bed in the Ground he ſo bately (old. 


His DECLARATION. 


Much Injur d COUNTRYMEN. 
HE Holy Scriptures (but, alas! what have I to do with the Scriptures ?) 
ſays, **That Money is the Roo! of ail Evill.?? Tins Text is applicable e- 
nough, not only to me, but alſo to my ». hole Family |; Twus an unqu=nchable 
Thirſt for that Soul-killing Poifon, that hach brought rae to this ignominious 
End. I know the Spectators cxpect hat (Sheen-iinct like) I will fav ſomething of 
my Extraction; therefore let tizem twice the. omg fy ruth, 

I ſhall go no farther bac“ than my (Gran! -, 4: deat in the Turf-Merchant 
Way; my Father was à Chyſician for get, „chals; and happy for me that I 
hac continued by either of thoſe Empivyticns bit my aſpiring Soul lifted me 
10 a Seat in the H—e of © m ind nu my Mercenary Soul hath lifted 
me 2 the Top of a Ladder. 

1 cannot Pie contented without pratting the PATRIOT VIRTUE of aq, 
— Oran Sie, Hun, &c. % Quit themſelves like Men,“ 
and 260d for the Liberty of their Country like Lucius Junius, Cato, Brutus, 
| Cojjitss, and other of the antient Heroes of Rome. 


Do TNT -w. 
Printed the 11th of JANUARY, M, DCC, LIV. 


